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The Htflerte of 

witcht with the rogues Gbmpany.If therafcall haue aotgluen 
me medicines to make me louc him,Ile be hangd ; it could not 
be elfe,l haue dmnkc medicines, P<7/««,H<?7,a plague vpon vdu 
both. Bardoll, Peto, lie {.amc ere He rob a footefurther r and 
t’were not a? good a deed as drinkc, to turnclrue man, and to 
leauethcfe Rogues, I am the verieft Varlct that cuer chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardcs of vneuen ground, is threefcore 
and ten-miles afoot withme: and the ftony hearted Villaincs 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when thceues cannot 
b c tru e on c to another . They n>htfile, 

Whevv.a plague vpon you alhgiuememy Hcrfc, you rogues, 
Giueniemy Horfe,and be hangd. 

Prince. Peaceyefat guts, lie downe, lay thine earccldfc to 
the ground, and liftifthou can beare thetread ofTraucllers. 

fd. Haue y ou any leauers to lift me vp againe bcingdowne? 
Zbloudjllenot beare mine ownefle/hfo far afoot againe for 
aH the Coyne in thy FatfaersExchcqucriWhat a plague meane 
yc to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thoulyefl,thoH art not coltcd,thou art vncoltcd. 

Fd. I prcthec good Prince Hd, hclpc nice to nay Horfe, 
Good Kings fonne* 

Prince. Out you RogHC.rhalllbeyourOftlcr? 

Fdf. Go hang thy felfe in thine o wne Hairc apparant Gap 
ters : if I be tane. He peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
madeon all, and fung to filthy tunes,let acup of Sackc beniy 
poyfon : whcnicall is fo forward, and a foot too, lhateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

^4^. Stand. Soldoeagainftmy wifi. 

Poin. O tis our fetter,! know his voyce:;ffWo/whatncvves! 

Bar. Cafe ycc,ca^c yecjon with your Vizards, ther’s mony 
of the Kings conmung do wne the Hill, tis going to the King* 
Exchequer. 

Fdf You lie you rogue, tis going to thc KingsTauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lanes 
/’<?/»« and I, will walkelowcrj if they fcape from yout 
encountcr,then they light on v^. 
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ffeftry the fourth. 

Veto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fdf. Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Prin. What ! a coward Sir lohnPamKhi 

Falf Indeed I am not lohnofGant our Grandfather, but 

yet no coward, //-*/. 

Prince. Well, week Icanc that to the proofe. 

Pfjns!. Sixrzlacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeft him, there thou flialt findc him . farewell, & (land 

Fd. Now cannot I ftrike him ififliouldbeli^gd. (faft.^ 

Trince. iWa(, wliercareourdifguifes ?• 

Paynes. Here hard by, (land clofc. 

Fdf. Now my maifters, liappy man bchis dole, fay, eucry 
man to his bufinefTc. 

Enter the ThtneUers. 

Tra, Come neighbour, the boy fijall lead our horfes downe 
thchil.weclc walkcafootca while, and cafe our Icggs. 

Theeues. Stay, Tra. lefusblcfTcvs. 

Fdf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates: 3L 
horefon caterpillars Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs. youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. > 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both we and ours for cuer. 

Fa^. Hang ycgorbellied knaucs, arc yc vndone ? no yeefat. 
chufFes,! would yourflore werchcrc: onbacons,onjWhatyce 
knaucs ? youHgmen muftliuc, you arc grand lurcrSj arc yec?- 
week iureyce y fas tfa. 

Here they roh them and binde them : Enter, 
the PritKe and Poinss 

Trince. The thceues haue bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and I rob the thccucs.and go merrily to London,it‘vvould- . 
be argument for a wecke,,laugliterfor a month, and a good ieft 
for cuer. ® 

Paynes, Stand dole, I heare thtm-comming; ■ 

^ Enter theTheents againe, 

Faj. c^onie my tnafters, kt vs iTiarc, and then to horfe be- 
ore -day ; and the Trince & be not two arrant cowardes, 

tncresnocqui^ rtirring^theresno more valour in that /’orwan 
tlian in a wud Dyck.- 
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